UNITED STATES SENATOR
FROM SOUTH CAROGLINA
PRAISES PE-RU-NA,

nm M. C. suuu-.
Dyapepria la O'ten Cauned Ry Catarrh

of the Blomach—Peruna MNeiljepes (a-
tarrh of the Stomach and Is Thervefore a
Kemedy for Dysprpsia,

Lt L T e L L L L

L

Hon. M. C. Borlr, 1’ 8 Sen-
ator from South Carolion for two
¢ terms, in a leiter from Washington,

. O,
Uo.,

writea to (the Peruna Medicine
as foliows:

“l can recommend Peruna ftor
dyspepsia and stomach trouble, |
have been using your medicins
for a short period and | teel very
much relieved. It is indeed =&
wonderful medicine, besides a
good tomic.” ,
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CATAIUHI of the stomach s the cor
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rect name for most cases of dyspep
gla. Only an ioternal catarch rem
edy, such as Peruna, is available.

Peruna Tabhiets can now be procured

Largest Leather Delt in the World

A Chicago eompany has made for o
saw wills plant what is claimed to be
the lJoargest single leather belt In the
workd, It was made from pure onk
bark tanned deather; s 84 Inches In
width, threeply In thickness, and
welghs just 2,300 pounds, The belt s
114 feet long; It took the centers of
the hides of 225 steers to make It, and
ench pioce of this leather wns separate
Iy stretehed before being placed In the
belt. A belt of about the same size has
been running for many years at a spln.
ning mil} in Ghent.

Which?t

Moffat rond yoster
Denver young man las!
Hill girl he think:

Yen,

“1 went up the
day,” sidid a
night to a Capitol
“pretty fiue."”

“Is that 07" she replied.

“Yea® he centinued, “Went to an ele
wation of 14,000 fect. Went through lots
of tunnels.”

“Why dlidn*t you take me?" she asked

“Might have been hard on your heart,’
be eaid

Bhe looked at him innocently. *Which,'
she asked, “the altitude or the tunnels?
—Denver Paost.

A TERRIBLE EXPERIENCE.

How a Veternn Was Saved the A=
putation of n Limb,

B. Frank Doremuns, veteran, of
Roosevelt avenue, Indianapolis, Ind.,
says: "I had been

ghowing symptoms of

kldney trouble from

the time I was mus-
tered out of the army,
but In all my life 1
never suffered as In
1807, Ieaduches, diz-
zlness  and  sleepless-
ness, first, and then
dropsy. [ was wenk
and bhelpless, having
n duwu from 180 to 125 pounds. |
Wi having terrible pain In the kid-
na, and the secretions passed almost
Injuntarily, My left leg swelled un-
tit was 84 loches aronnd, and the
doer tapped it night and morning un-
til could no longer stand it, and then
he \visedamputation. 1 refused, and
begz using Doan's Klidney Pills, The
sweng subsided graduanlly, the urine
becay nature! and all my palns and
achedlsappeared. 1 have been well
now r nine years since using Donn's
Kldn pilis

Fokale by all dealers,

o) cents a

box. pster-Miiburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.
Worm Taras,
“Joh," usked Mree, Chugwater, look-

Ing vpram the paper sbie had been read-

ing, “nt is nu ectopus?”

“Anrtopus,” be said, “is a eat with
only et lives, It js so0 called to dis-
tinguisg from the ordinary cat, which

-

“Jos! Chugwater, 1 don't believe you
koow.”

ﬂow s Tllls ?

We oMine Hundred Dollars Reward for

any case (Catarrh thnt cannot be cured by
Hall's Carh Mure.

1. CHENEY & OO, Tuleda, O

We, thindersigned, have known F. )
Cheney fthe last 10 years, and belleve
him perfly honor In ald buslness

transactld and finanelally able to carry
out any ontlons made bw Wis tirm.
Snisna, Kisxay % Mawvix,
Vesale Drage's 4, Toleda, O,
Hall's Cerhy Cure @ balien Internally,
acting dIre gpon (he Liood and mucois
surfaces Olp aystem Teatimonials sent

g; l.‘:;'".- per bottle.  Sold by all

Take HaWamuy #ills for constipation

Suspicdon,

“What >want,” "sald the stranger
“Is & mormtralized form of govern
ment for Geon Guleh”

“Strangeanswered Broncho Bob
“don't slartything. Whethier It's v
a poker ganyr e¢lsewhere, allus
susplclous © man who knows whal
we want afeye have expressed our
selves. He'pp blame dextrous.”—
Washiogton p,

CASORIA

For Infr opd Children,

The Kind Youve Always Bought
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we're

Bignature of

e
Fugilah Wordsworthlans gatliered the
ther doay at the Witle l»ll paterall
Hinge, Calorton, I the fidlest u.l
mopt remantie part of € 1|ll|i\\lhl!l for
esl, P velpbirate the oae andredth an.

niverairs of the poct’s fest visit o
¥ ) te sote of HIR Maosi
11 poeme  Prof, Knlght,
the foreino ol living nuthorities on
Wartlsworth, read o to the ns

one of

pagwer
sembilod pllzrinee

The first almanae printed In Europ

It :nl i Novui,

was probably tae

by Itegiotnontanus, ealialated for the
throe yeurs 1455, 199 mnl In1s It
wits published ar Buda, in Hongory

Thotugh It 2hpply cotitalinad the colipses
and the places of the plane .‘n for the
ive years, It L oIs snld,
for ton crowns of golld, and Lthe
LT wWils disposed  of o
Hungary, Germany, Haoly, France and
Englaml,

“IL G, Wells,” said a Chieago pab
“18 n splendid vovelist, but he
attivehes top mueh Importauce to the
of style, of finish, and
enough buportanee o the question of
popularily. When Mr. Wells was over
here | went about with hlm a good deal,
and vue doy [ showed bim the magnit-
cont mausion that oune of our leading
‘Liternture,' 1 sald, en-
‘Is different from what it
Johtuson's and Goldsmith's
You could live In jJust such a
house as that if you'll welte ns we pub-
=hers want you to, Mr. Wells. You
could be g fmous novellst, oo, In
fact, It Is ecasy 1o be n Mmous novelist
nowadays' Mr, Wells laughed sourly.
‘Yos," Be sauid. ‘In the past the autbors
died, but thelr works live. Now the
works dle and the authors live,'"™

David Christie Muarray, Jjournalist,
traveler, novellst and playwright, dled
in London vecently lu his sixty-first
Year, hgviog been born  In Euglish
Staffordshire April 13, 1887, Muceay
wis a reporter in Birmingham and Lon-
don In his youth, was special corre-
spondent of the Loudon Times In the
Russo-Turklsh war, and ms travels In
Australin, Canadan and the United
Stutes were all paid for by his letters
writteny for BEuglish papers. IHis list
of forty-five hooks comprises malnly
novels, Ile wrote too many books and
too rapidly —sometimes three in a year

ag, for example, In 1886, “Aunt Ra-

“Cynle Fortune” and “First er-
son Singuinr™; o 1880, “Old Blazer's
Hora,” “Novelists Note Book," “One
Traveler Returns”—this last with Hen-
ey Hermuan, of whom we know nothiog;
I I8SH, “A Dangerous  Cuatspaw,”™
“Queen’s Scarf,” “Schwartz” “Young
Barter's Repentance”  Murray was n
clever man, Industrious in his calling,
apt in conversation, ready in speech,
mnking addresses on gpeclal occasgions
with u geninl fortuity, Ile had shown
of late a fonduness for mystican]l specaln.
tion, Tlis last writing was an article
utt “*Theories of the Soul,” wot yet pub-
lished.

resjvy wins sold,
whole

ressinig SOOI

Haher,

uesilon ot

novellsts owus,
conragingly,
was in D,
tinme,

liel,

Brealiog 1t to Him,

“Doctor, 1 suppose I'm an old fool,
but I have made a discovery that gives
me somne uneasiness,™

“What is It, Kadger?"

*1 was passing my haud over
head the
place that's s good dea) botter than
any other spot. [ thought it was all
imagination at first, but it Isn't, Put
your hand on the top of my head, pret-
ty well back. There, that's the place.
Doesn't It fee] hotter than the rest of
wy head?"”

"It certalnly does."

“Well, now, I nn anxious to know
what that means. If It Indleates that
there's too much braln pressure at that
particular spot, I want to Know It
Is it serious?”

“"Kadger, it 18"

“I feared go. Tell me the truth, doe-
tor, no matter what It 18"

“I hesitate to tell you, becnuse—"

“PDoctor, 1 Inslst on knowlng."”

“Well, If vou must know, Kadger,
that particulur place on your head feels
bot to your hand hu- ause you're getring
a bald ~.|-ut ther

A Lost Dollar,
A missionary bishop told at a dinner
in New York, according to the Sun,
ahout F. Marion Crawford,

my

this story
the futious novellst:
“Mr. Crawford
sald, “Iln Concord, and one day he was
nken to call at a Concord clergymnu's,
The syinan had a misslonnry box
on his drawing room table, and, time
hanging bheavily on the boys haods, be
amuged himself with trying whether o
gHver dollar—Il wns all the Inoney he
liad in the world, and he had converted
it Into that glgautic coln for safety
would go into the slit o the
but nufortunately i
ooin slipped ot of b

went to school,” he

cler

box's tog.
It wis n close 1,
dil go, and the

embrye anthor's fingers. There was o

»\y@T&rV‘b :

other day, nnd 1 found ono |

Off with the shadow and on with the song,
The way and the day to the sunshive belong ;
i Troubles will vanish and sorvows will flee

| ON WITH THE SONO,
?

O with the sighing and on with the smile.

i e long lane will turn ot the ond of the mile,
And over the ridges the valleys will gleam

With velvet of viclets amd purple of dreamn!

O with the worry nid on with the prayer;
Life hns Its thorpsa, but the roses are there!
Tolling and spluning, O troe heart and strong
O with the shadow and on with the song !
~—Baltimore Sun,
i

With a song on the lips and a heart fnll of glee!

SN

Concerning the Dead
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He gat down at Emliy's desk to go
through her papers. Now  that the
bhouse wans sold, the servants dismissed
and he himself back In bachelor quar-
ters, there waos no oxcuse for putting | Bat  that,
the thing off. And If Emily! had Known | | Euese™
n month agoe, be could not help thinking “Your
us he opened the drawers that ghe was | “Then—"
to be Killed In & rallway accldent, nhi'" “Allson, dld you

dechiled that you had
“elf entitled to read wms
“Allzon !

you =Ly

R ¥ L W

considerad your

diary

wi

3 A

“And to be offended by its contents,

wrong

never treat me to

tould hardly have made his task easgier, | my fade as though you lked me—whon

Neat lttle bundles, tied up with plok | we were alome—:nind
lape and clearly Iabelel, proclnimed he r| make fun of me, ¢at
varlous activitles, “Mothers' Unlon”™ | my clothes, my w .:

School” l Ing and laughing? |

“SBoup Kitchen,” “Sunday
“Book Club"—how the names recalled | quiet bitteruess,
Emlly herself, A swift pang of comn She wpoidded

punction selzed him.  Woae |t
then, that only after a month her hinage
was fading from his mind? He
tinned absently to drawers

con- {of the diary, 1

empty and "Yon beard?"
L} »

Hop

Beliind
cature me, critielse
Yy way of gpeak-

lo

ephiatloslly,
i1 walble, | Moet of 1t"s In the dia v 5

| “*Must T repeat that I know nothing
heard.”

my back

spoke with

“Often,

look was ques-

pigeon holes. Maore neat packages, half | tlonlng. “1 think yon ouzht to tell me
a dozen unanswers( letters, nmd n few | something, If only oue thing, that you
note books—that was all, * * * Yeu | heand™

undoubtedly Emma was already bhecoin He was sllent,

Ing to him something shadowy and “It's anly raie” she urged.

vague, llow was It? Rather gulltily e jooked up desperately, “Well,

he trled to avold the nnexplored deops
of hisg mind, but the moment of self
revelation was no longer to be post-
poned, He had been shocked, tunoerved,
horrifiedl by that sudden tragedy: but
underneath all that, could he deny the
exigtence of a shamefu] undercurrent
of feeling, n persistent, ever-growing

dldn't you, lfor

uition of the
temper¥ *

She laughed a litle,
hut L do belleve T di0”
leaves of the diary rapk

nstnnee,
minded you of Matthew

H

ay that 1 re

Arnold's defl-
Alhanasinn
‘Learnod selence, with n stroug dash of

crepd—

“1I'd forgotten,
She turned the

Hy.
Ewlly

‘Yes, here
resume

Wanted to know it

Joy In freedomn regalned?  Aud yef, | It Is:  *Mareh 18

what a good wife she had been: how | cross-examination.

practical, careful of his lnterests, un- [ I dldn’t consider his sclentific learning
exacting. In n thousand ways, large | cologeal, nnparalleled, ete,

and small, he would be the loser. A

Quoted Ar-

good wife, but—-yes, that was surely

It—she had never conquered, never evon
entered the kingdom of his mind. .'.m!!
where ghe had pever entered, could shie |

ever be misssd? Onee In that king-
dom there had dwelt fodeed o woman,
but she was not Emlily,

He turned with an
In the dourway stood slison. * ¢ *|

Of course, It was n dreamn, bhut he
wis consclous of n certaln admiration |
of himeelf as o dréeamer. 1Te had re
membered to make her look older—ol,
gquite five years older,

|
I
Impotient .-al..'h.I

“Poor Mark!" she said, softly.

He started. Then It waus oot o
dream?

“I have only just heard,” ghe ex.

plained, gently. “We've been in town
for a day or two, anid Mrs. Herligon
has just told me about—Eunlly., 1 nsked
her for your address, and came stralght

*1Ir's My own,"”

ALISON BAID,

‘on.” She held out her hands In eager y — —oAaese—
sympathy. He felt her fingers cold be- | nold on the \th‘lummn ereed to ber,
neath her gloves, Qulite naturally be | 8hock satisfuctory.'’
unbuttoned and drew them off, as Ile was looking at her with startled
though they had never parted Iu bitter | eyes. ““T'he date,” he breathed ; “what
sllence more than five years ago. date dld you say "
“You must get warm,” bhe soid, She referred to the dinry. “March 18"
gently, and led her to the fire. “But—that was before we were en-
“Do you think." Alison asked, trem- gaged.”
ulously, “that—she suffered much ¥ "Oh, yes."
|  He shook his head. *“Not at all: the “But—Emlly—"
doctors sald It must have been lnstan- “Al, 1 sowetimes thought—"
tanecous.” Their eyes met. “Don't!"™ she sald,
Alison bounded in swift rellef. “Ah, | breathlossly. I see, I see.”
I'm glad, Bul—ol, It's hard to realize!| Ie Legan to see, too,”
We were just the same age, and twen-|[ “I have always wondered,” she
ty-four Is so young to die, and we used | mused, “why you didn't understand,

to be—to see 8o much of each other,”

‘Why had she stopped short of the
word “friends?" he wondered.

“And to dle llke that!” sghe
mured.

Ile thought be could guess what she
mennt, “There was nothlng—noth
Ing—"" he began, He wanted to explain
that death had spared Emily the last
ludignity of belng revolting In 11s form,

diary.
was all in self-defenge,
mur-
a4 man before

words that Ewmlly
them, and lie reddensd
anly sent me

He looked up with o grateful thrill
Emlly had sever understood a half-tin

shiould (s
He odided

began to turn the
“Allson!™
She looked up In quick deflunce,
my own,” &he
“Your own?

POges. both  thelre

wler thint Km

throngh
thush of wi
proved ro goml a
should have
proud silence

“It's

sulil ealeulated

with whiiel

mimicked,

but he could find no words, treme, When people

She nodded in swift compreohension, | me  aboul voun, 1
“Yes, yes, | kuvow what you menn, 1i | lnughed, mocked,
would have been awful —thot. tared o sheer  terror

minds

11y

L]
I

even If yon had read every word of the
I felt sure you would see It

Could a ginl

bear to let people think she ceared for
he had spoken?
were girls who did It"—her momentary
hesitation revealed to him as clearly as
had been

There

one of
yut—but that

xing to the other ex-
tried to
gald

-to puamp
anythiong
caricn-

lest anyone

over how much 1 eared,”
“1 never koew,

" he sald,

Ished sentence, slowly. ™1 was told—I thought all the
“You were golng through hLer pa- | things that came to Wy ears were snld

pers?’ Allson asked, glancing at the | by you after we were engnged,”

open desk, “Mark ! she sald, aod her volee
“Yea" quivered,
She leaned forward with sudden e was walking restlessly up nnd

eagerness, “What Is thare down. "Our Insane pride!™ he groaned
“Which?" “If only we lad spolen—asked ques-
Bhe rose and pleked up one of the | tions!”

notebooks,  “Ah, It 1s!" she sald, and “Yoeu” she ngreed, tremulously, and

passed a0
should have

judge of character,

that
et

e Just
they lind

toreible crash of silver falling amonyg “Yesa ; my 1“Jl|':\" that 1 lost five and | entastropi And yot—she wust have
the coppers, sad then the boy, as the |® !‘f'” Sy 50 _ been In some doubt, or why had she re-
novelista sy, ‘knew ng mora’ When i The |j('\\||_lll'.|l'|ll'!l| In his face was not | moved Alison's only proof, the diary ?
e came to bimsell he found the clergs Lw..t"."_mmm"'.“' Buddenly Alleon g0, "1 must go,
man and his friends in raptures oves You didn’t ke HY" she asked, | Mark., 1 acted on A sudden Impulse (n
hie generosity.” lsln\\'!y. A - coming, nnd my hapulses are onlwoys
: - "1t Allson, you enn't serlously think | wrong” Her sile s very aad
touldn't Flatier Gov, Oglesbhy, I did that?" “Not this one, e urged, eagerly,
Senntor SBhelby M. Qullow, of 1100 She was sllent, bt they read the “allson, not this one! You are o
nols, tells this ;‘....-_-. of the late Goy "“I'IB. thought In each other's eyes town? I shall see you aguln®’
Oglesby : "Then It W o have been—"  He She apswered his uospoken  thought.
“One day n man, who had a huge stopped.  Why say what was obvious? [ w Al Mark, hos life led you to expect
favor to nsk, went to see Ogleshy, nd And Alison’s gesture wos eloquent. B | gueh miracloss"
started In to flatter him.  lle r-u--u inted ily was dead, “Algon " e lmplored, “sou’ll forglive
the different high positions Ogleshy She l‘r-m'-m_-tl thoughttully, *Thon | me— some dav
bad beld and trled to minke the old o4 haven't kvown, Mark, all these “Forglver* Bhe turned away with
man feel proud of what e had been years, what was In wy dlary, a slgh, “1t would have been hard,
aud what be wus, He shook his head. wouldn't 11.,” she wosed, “if I had mar

Ogleshy listened Duopitiently for n
few minutes to the fulseme flattery
pod then arose abruptly pid, eyeloug his
wnn sharply, blurted ol

“I'm nothing but a dogeoned frad
and the loterview wos at ao end, (b
visitor uwot even baving a chance (o
state his errand

“Don’t go 1o iroulile,” people
say, when they n ptoan dnvitalion tw

Fidine; bug they expuet you o

"Oh. no.” Buddenly she swnyed towml
him. “Help me, Mark,” she broathed,
plteously.

He hent and kissed her hands,
denr! My sweot!” [Ie stopped with
n boarse ery. “Allson, you sald you—"
He polated fo one of her hande,

“It wasn't five yeacs ago,” she
gasped. “Oh, Mark, If It bad been, 1
think—1I could have forgiven her.”

His exps quostionsd her passionately,
With a lttle cry she released her
handa and stumbled to the door.

“Don't go, Allson,” he implored.

She shook her head. "I must, Don't
you underdtand?  She turued for an
Ingtant. “IDdn’t I tell you It wasn't a
vistt ¥ Her volce broke, “Mark!
Mark! Don't look nt me. There are
no  mirncles! It's a honeyuwoon,"—
Penngylvanin Grit,

“My

DO CLEVEE GIRLS MARRY?®

London Thinks Fduoeation and Do-
mesticity Do Not Go Together,
“Shall we not be Justified soon io

nsking women to produce certificntes
of competency as to domesticity? 1Is
not the tlme at bhond when women
sbonld cease thelr unreasonable compe-
titlon with men?"

These questlons, propounded by Prof,
lah association recently, were taken up
by severnl well-known people, says the
London Dally Mall, Mrs, Ruth Homan,
a leader of the movement for the teach-
ing of bonsewlifery to the girls of Eng-
Iand, gave the following answer to the
professor of chemistry :

“The more educnted n woman is the
mora keen she 18 to learn, Many unl-
versity wowen after marringe come to
me to learn all they can about the care
of n house nud of chlldren.

“For this rengon 1 think the educated
gir) makes the best housewlfe and the
best mother, They also reallze how
necessary It I8 that other girls and
women shoald be trained In domestic
kuowledge and =0 yeu fAnd that all new
organizations for training the working
womin In the management of a house
and the care of chliidren are started oy
educated ladles amd carrled on by
them,"

“1 would not seud my four daughters
to college,” said Mrs, Luther Gullick of
New York, *I1 think girls ought to go
slowly through a high school and then
speclalize In some branch of domestle
tralulng or In something whereby they
¢nn earn thelr liviog. 1 am unlike
many American women in thinking so,
but 1 belleve a reaction will set in
agalust the college or university train.
Ing of girls. Unly about 50 or 52 per
cent of them moarry after taking the
higher course."”

Dr. Luls Simarro, professor of ex-
perimental psycholegy at the Unlyver-
sity of Mndrid, sald the question had
not arlgen lu Spain, e almost wished
it would, “A woman In Spain 1s a
woman in the true sense of the word,”
siuld the professor; “rather too much
g0, She has but one Idea and that is
to be docile nnd obedient to her hus-
band. The principal prestige upon
whileh a woman depends In Spaln
is whether she I8 pretty and whether
the man consliders her s0."

A Cnse of Scoteh Shrewidness,

Iun a small town In the Midlands
there Is a rich congregation which s
not characterized by lavish liberality,
suy# a London paper,

Timwe after time the minister had
valnly appenled to his people to con-
tribute wore generougly to the funds
of the church., The members would,
Indesd, give something, but It was
nenrly always the smallest sllver coln
of the reaim that was placed on the
plate,

A shrewd Beotchman, who had re-
cently come to the place and jolned
the church, was not long In noticlug
this state of affairs, and a remedy
soon suggesied [tself to bls practical
mind.

I tell you what,” be salld, to one
of the officials, “If you wmak’ me treas-
urer I'll engage to double the collec
tlons In three wonths"

His offer was promply accepted,
and, sure enough, the collections be-
gan to loerease, untll by the thwe he
Lnd stated they were nearly twice as
much as formerly,

“How have you managed It, Mr,
Sundyman?’ sald the pastor to him
one doy,

“It's an great secret,” returned the
canny Beot, “but 'l tell you In con-
fidence. The folk, I saw, malstly gave
three-peuny bits.  Well, when, 1 got
the money every Bubbuath evenlng, 1
carefully picked oot the sma' colns
and put them by, Noo' as there's only
a  llmited  vumber  of  three-penny

pleces In a little place like this, and

ag I have malst o' them at present
under lock and key, the folk maun
glve sixpences, nt least, Instead, That's

the way the collections are doubled."

Defining a Native.

While visiting the South recent'y a
traveler chaneed upon o resident of a
hamlet in Alabama, "“Are you
a native of this town? asked the tray-
“Am 1 what?' languldly asked
thie one addressed, “Are you a notive
of the town?" “What's that?' *I
asked you whethier you werd a native
of the place® At this juneture there
appeared at the open door of the cabln
the mon's wife, tall, sallow nand goaunt,
After m careful survey of the guestion-
er she sald “Aln't you got no sense,
pillt He wmeans was yo' livin® bheah
when yo' was born. or was yo' boru
before vyo' begun livin' beah. Now an
swer him.”

H'."l'lll\'

eler,

Carcfully Concenled,
The MeSwats had  returned from
thelr vacutlon.
“Now, Blllger,” sald Mrs. MceSwat,
“where did you hide the Jewelry tlat
we didn't take nlong with us?”

“You hurrled me so, Lobelln,” he an-

8he looked at him In grave wonder, | pled five yenrs ago?” awered, "that I've forgotten Just where,
*Then what made you change to me?” He eaught his breath, “Allson! You [ but 1 kuow It's either stuck behind
He bit his lip, Did she think that | didn't somar of the rafters In the top attie on
five years could heal soelh wounds? She shook her hend, “No: I dldn't: | barled in the coal plle In the base
“Huve you forgotien®" he asked, that would lave lwen only hard” Rhe | toent”
~ l. nl-w.r Knew, ’.‘]”.. s-:!h!..“r-t-‘mili_\-’ turned h.\'.',n.:-._ the dooar.  “Hi "-:' : »-.. many people are unrellable that
saw that you grew cold ; 1 koew you | must go, or 1 shall miss the train ey ve #re begloning o suspect our
had ceased to love me. Could the rea- His volee wits henvy with disappaing s "
son why have comforted me?™ ment “Then you aren't on o visit In | o Facs o e _
1 thought you must have guessed.” | town?”’ | After o mun marries, he wakes tho
he murmured. Bhe stood stlll, A viglt In town? | sturtfing dlscovery thut his wife also
*“0Oh, I guessed and guessed. And I|she echoed. and her lips were white, | “loves” & cat.

Armstrong at the meeting of the Brit- |

Perfect
Womanhood

The greatest monaca fo
permanent happiness in ll !
suffering that comes from,
rangement of tho\[ -?I

| any thousands of

! reallzed this too lnte
health, barely in thme 8
lives, -

To be a sncoeasful wife, B
the love and admivation ui h 'J'
band, should be o woman's ¢

stud

f a woman finds that her eHer
glesare flagging, that shio gots casily
tired, dark sbadows appear under
her eves, sho has backache, hoad-
nche, 'bvuﬂng—do“n sensations, per-
vousness, irregnlarities or the
“blues,” she should start nt once to
build up her system by n tonie with
specific powers, such as

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compomld

thegroat woman's remedy for woman'sills, mad of roats and
It cures Fomale Complaints, such as sn Son
lluk Falling and Displacements, Inflammation and Ulcaullnn and pH
ﬁ“ ie Disenses, and is invaluable in the Chan

Expels Tumors at an early s
Prostration, Exhaustion, and stren

female sysem,

Kidneys In either sex,

- i

ens and tones the
Headache, General Dobility, lndlﬁnuan and lnﬂ?mm the wh
It is an excellent remedy for derangements of the

ragging Sengations, W

of Li 1t

tage. Subdues Falntness, N
ch.
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THE REASO In ahoos are warn
in “I.‘j w:u:: 15 Illo th:n ‘un,f mu mnka, Is beonuse
axeasllen , ek y-Ae
The ulooslog of ih-’;mﬂ&s
of the shioe, and every detail ot the making Is
the mest compleleorgnnlas of supert

shon Indus and whaose work
alfl pos £ you Into my 1

und show you how earefully "’:l
would then undantund why they
wonr longor and

uu'

are of :mhr nlno than l.n

n Substitute. t'your
rect (o [actory. 8

donler for W. L.

Am:mnmmumm"

Because bad
bml’cl.e thet.o

s, clean up ngue. We
allkmwthatthuh the way

Ypoucan'thupth

wlth awful gripes,
worse than ever.

them new life. Tlnn

platndbookletﬁ'le., Add:ell
mlmm Chicago or' New York.

W.- L. DOUGCLAS

$3.00 & $3.50 SHOES vunm

i

superior m} aalitios,
nd other materials ?o!r &nh pars

ntendents, forgmen
wkilled shoomakers, 'hn recoive the highest
mnﬁlﬂ cannét R m

onnt Ilmkm Mnas,,

nulnegn uw mm

sent evarywhare by mail.

How are your bowels ?

hen, “Let's oee
te the

wlth

Hﬁ'shot pills.

work

BEST IN

g uil

Iooked after

excollpd,

Tns wh ou llhunnlnl.

London's Dxposition in 1008,
An exposition ln London is oficially
announced for the summer of 1008, to
Irclude sclence, art, products, manufac.
tures and systems of education of the
whole British Ewmpire, together with
those of I'rance and nll her wlonle&
The prellminary arrangements warcs
made last November between the offl:
cluls of the governments named and o
slte for the exhibition agreed upon. [

Joseph Nix, .the Wesleyan reformer,

nine days' gospel temperance meeting re-
cently beld In Bradiord, England.

BLEEFP BROKEN BY ITCHING,

Eezemn Covered Whole Body for a
Year—No Hellef Until Cuatleura
Remedices Prove a Sncoess,

“For a year I have bad what they
call eczema. 1 had an Itching all over
my body, and when 1 would retire for
theight 1t would keep me awake halt
the night, and the more 1 would
scratch, the more It wonld itch, |
tried all kinds of remedies, but could
get no rellef.

“1 used one cake of Cutlcura Sonp,
one box of Cutleura, and two vials of
Cutieura Resolvent Pllls, which cost me
a dollar and twenty-five cents In all
and am very giad 1 tried them, for |
wns completely cured. Walter W, Pag
Tusch, 207 N. Robey 8t, Chicago, 111
Oct, 8 and 10, 1906."

Fuille,
After many years of experimenting the

tablishing communication with Mars,

But the signals recvived were uotterly
unintelligible,

Many years more wore spent in vain
in trying to decipher them,

They did pot bear the slightest resem-
blance to any langunge known on this
earth.

Efforts then were made to communicate |
with some planet whose learied men could |
loterpret the sigunls,

The only responses recelved appeared to
be couched In even worse gibberish than
the writien dinlects of Mars.

Floding it imposaible to secure the ser-
vices of any planet ns an Interpreter,
the efort was abandoned,

*(Jo to Jupiter " recklossly signaled the
eartb—and tore down its signal stations.

Inguisitive Yooth,
Aunty—Willle, an angel brought your
mamma such a nice little brother for you
last mights, Wouldn't you like to see the
dear little baby?
Willle—No: but 1I'd like to mee the
angel.—London Puach.
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Anything to Flease,

Servaut girl No, 20 was lnquiriag
into his qualitications to becoms her
employer, He bad poswered five gques- J
tions with apparent satisfaction, and
his hopes were running high, Then
the fatal quesilon: “How many chils |

— | dren have you?" o

“Pwo,” he answerad, reddeniog m‘.
his sense of gullt,

“Nothing doing,”” was the ﬂlpplllt re-
sponse. "1 pever enter a family where ©
there are children”

His strained patience snapped. h '
selzed ber by the aru

“SBay,” he whispered ;
“come with me and 'l throw the

dren out of the window, Nay,

I'll dlvorce my wife and marey
Anything else that you want? J
wentlon It, and it shall be 5"“
Chicago Inter Ocean,

In oru.l-.-r 1o put n stop to the g
of binding wanen's [fect, the O
Bonrd of Bducation bas bsued an g
probibiting ‘Le sale of amall shoes,
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